THE LIFE AND LETTERS

OF

MARY WOLLSTONECRAFT SHELLEY
CHAPTER I

They say that thou wert lovely from thy birth,

Of glorious parents, thou aspiring Child.

I wonder not, for one then left the earth

Whose life was like a setting planet mild,

Which clothed theo in the radiance undefiled

Of its departing glory: still her fame

Shines on thee thro* the tempest dark and wild

Which shakes these latter days; and thou canst claim

The shelter, from thy Sire, of an immortal name.

SHELLEY,

" So you really have seen Godwin, and had little
Mary in your arms! the only offspring of a union
that will certainly be matchless in the present
generation/' So, in 1798, wrote Sir Henry Tay-
lor's mother to her husband, who had travelled
from Durham to London for the purpose of
making acquaintance with the famous author of
Political Justice.
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